THE   GESTAPO   ON   MY   HEELS

Saarbriicken (the kidnapping had been arranged for
four o'clock that afternoon), he had suborned my two
colleagues, Kritsche, whose real name was Hilde-
brand, and Mahr (the faithful Adam). To the first
he had offered plenty of money, to the second caryan-
ization5.

After a few years5 imprisonment the traitor Adam
was released, and I have never seen him again, but I
know that he and Hildebrand continued their un-
savoury activities. A year ago they were in Copen-
hagen.

That was the end of my adventure with Mr. Frank,
whose only success was to have financed the distribu-
tion of fifty thousand anti-Nazi pamphlets in Germany,

Tragedy, however, was to follow. Adam had had
time to reveal the name of the man who had set up
our secret broadcasting station. We had set it up for
the purpose of fighting Hitler with his own weapons.
Actually the wireless, that indispensable instrument of
propaganda, had been scarcely exploited for propa-
ganda purposes outside Germany and Italy. Wireless
propaganda, that powerful weapon without which a
modern war is almost unthinkable, was in its infancy*
There is no more effective device for demoralizing the
enemy and making the truth heard in his country.
The Black Front was the first organization in Europe
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